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arms and hands, and for three days could neither open nor
attend to the prologue you were so good as to send me, and
which I believe I shall admire whenever my head is clear
enough to know what I do like. I have no dangerous
symptoms, but here I lie, balloted between pain, extreme
weakness, and some cordage of a constitution that still ties
the skeleton together*

2773.   To Miss MARY BEBRY.

Berkeley Square, Saturday, Jan. 22, 1791.

I HAVE been most unwillingly forced to send you such
bad accounts of myself by my two last letters; but, as
I could not conceal all, it was best to tell you the whole
truth. Though I do not know that there was any real
danger, I could not be so blind to my own age and weak-
ness as not to think that, with so much gout and fever, the
conclusion might very probably be fatal; and therefore it
was better you should be prepared for what might happen.
The danger appears to be entirely over: there seems to be
no more gout to come. I have no fever, have a very good
appetite, and sleep well. Mr. Watson, who is all tender-
ness and attention, is persuaded to-day that I shall recover
the use of my left hand ; of which I despaired much more
than of the right, as having been seized three weeks earlier.
Emaciated and altered I am incredibly, as you would find
were you ever to see me again. But this illness has dispelled
all visions! and, as I have so little prospect of passing
another happy autumn, I must wean myself from whatever
would embitter my remaining time by disappointments.

Your No. 15 came two days ago, and gives me the
pleasure of knowing that you both are the better for riding,
which I hope you will continue. I am glad, too, that you
are pleased with your Duchess of Fleury and your Latinconvince
